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Summary: A CrystalxStan oneshot I had made for my best friend 
CrystalgurllOl . I hope she likes it! 


First sign of Spring 
_**First sign of Spring**_ 

_**Umma€lI made this without permission, I hope I don't get in 
trouble for this, but this is a gift for my best friend Crystalgurl 
101. I'm thinking of making another fic for my other friend Ringa's 
dream! **_ 

_**Please enjoy! **_ 

_** (Note that this is a carry on from Crys ' s first story, when she 
had first met the HamHams ! I hope this turns out nice XD) **_ 

_**In Crystal's 
POV**_ 

aC I aC I aC | aC | aC | aC | aC | aC | aC | aC | aC | aC | aC | aC | aC | aC | aC | aC | aC | aC | aC | aC | aC | a 
C I aC I aC I aC | aC | aC | aC | aC | aC | aC | aC | aC | aC | 

_It ' s been awhile since I've met the hamhams of the Clubhouse, and 
boy am I happy that I did! They're the best things wrapped in fur 
that has ever happened to me! I mean, c'mon! (I used to have 
absolutely no friends, well **except** for my owner!) and then they 
came in ! . . ._ 

_Along withaC 1 * *him* * . 


aC I aC I aC | aC | aC | aC | aC | aC | aC | aC | aC | aC | aC | aC | aC | aC | aC | aC | aC | aC | aC | aC | aC | a 
C I aC I aC I aC | aC | aC | aC | aC | aC | aC | aC | aC | 

"SoaClwhat are you going to be doing this winter?" Pashmina asked me. 



handing me a sunflower seed from across the table. It was a chilly 
morning today and still, no sprouts or flowers shooting out of the 
ground. It's that stupid Groundhogs fault for seeing his stupid 
shadow. . .idiota€l 

So everyone had decided to stay inside the clubhouse (though I can't 
blame them) for today, puttering around doing their own buisness. I 
felt bored, and took the seed from Pashmina, chewing on it dully. 

"I don't know, I was think of spending my time in the cage to clean 
up, it's starting to become a mess, you 
kn — " 

" * *_PASHMINA ! * 

*PASHMINA ! " * *_ 

The two of us turned our heads quickly to find Howdy and Dexter, both 
of them panting and presenting Pashmina two beautiful and lovely 
bouquets of flowers, one of pink daffodils and one of pink lilies. 

I found myself bewitched at the sight of that colour; I haven't seen 
those types of flowers in a long time. 

"Shut up Howdy, Pashmina knows well that my flowers are best for 
her ! " 

"Well, they would be if they didn't look like **_shit!"_** 

"_**0h yeah?"**_ 

"_**HELL yA!"**_ 

** (insert sweat-dropping here for the two girls**) 

Pashmina gave me a nervous laugh and turned back to me. "Sorry about 
that, they've been doing that a lot latelya€ 1 " she let out a perfect 
sigh; I was always a tad bit envious of her actions. Perfect 
Pashmina. Cruddy Crystal on my case. 

"Well, I'm gonna get goinga€lbut, hey Pash? Have you seen Stan 
lately? I've been looking for him for a " 

"Nopea€"ack! Sorry! I'll see you later!" Pashmina called as she got 
stuck in the battle of * *who ' s-the-idiot-here* * . I sighed and kept on 
walking, desperate to find someone or something that would talk to 
me . 

aC I aC I aC | aC | aC | aC | aC | aC | aC | aC | aC | aC | aC | aC | aC | aC | aC | aC | aC | aC | aC | aC | aC | a 
G I aG I aG | aG | aG | aG | aG | aG | aG | aG | aG | aG | aG | 

"Eh? Stan? Non, I haven't zeen him in a long timeaGl" 

Bijou and walked outside, beside the frozen over river. Our breaths 
came out in little clouds as we chatted, my search for Stan still 
unidentified. She was in a cute pearl blue coat that went with her 
beautiful ribbons she was wearing today. I always loved her 
style . 


In on hand, however, was a single-delicately wrapped sunflower, its 



golden-beauty piercing through the white of the snow surrounding 
us . 

My curiosity didn't even have to guess who it was from. "That 
bouqueta€ 1 " I started, making her pause from our walk. "From Boss, 
right ? " 

She smiled and shook her head, raising the sunflower to her lips and 
donning it a slight kiss. "'Zis is from Hamtaro!" she giggled and 
offered me to smell it. I shook my head, confused, and waved off to 
find Stan. 

"_How sweeta€ 1 Pashmina and Bijou got flowers from the boys! It must 
have made their daya€ 1 "_ 

Suddenly, I felt my heart heave and ache as I repeated those words 
again, and again in my head. 

_Got flowers from the boysa€l Bijou and Pashminaa€ 1 got 
f lowersa€ 1 _ 

_Not me?_ 

_Why not me?_ 

_Where are you 
Stana€ 1 ?_ 

a€! I a€! | a€! | a€! | a€! | a€! | a€! | a€! | a€! | a€! | a€! | a€! | a€! | a€! | a€! | a€! | a€! | a€! | a€! | a€! | a€! | a€! | a€! | a 
€! I a€! I a€! | a€! | a€! | a€! | a€! | a€! | a€! | a€! | a€! | a€! | a€! | 

I walked down the road silently, watching the snow on the rooftops, 
and practically everywhere. This white stuff should be gone in a 
couple of weeksa€ 1 I hope. I'm cold and my body can't take it anymore, 
I'm shivering my butt out here! 

Once again, stupid groundhoga€ 1 

I let out a cloudy sigh, my breath fringing out into the cold. 
"Sometimes I wish Mother Nature could change her mood by my own 
choice, huha€ 1 " 

The cement really burns my paws because of the freezing weather as I 
look around. No flowers, and meanwhile, usually in the spring, 

dandelions would be shooting through the cracks of the very cement 

I'm walking on now. 

_Everyone got a bouquet of springa€ 1 except for 
mea€ 1 _ 

_Everyone ' sa€ 1 _ 

a€! I a€! | a€! | a€! | a€! | a€! | a€! | a€! | a€! | a€! | a€! | a€! | a€! | a€! | a€! | a€! | a€! | a€! | a€! | a€! | a€! | a€! | a€! | a 

€! I a€! I a€! | a€! | a€! | a€! | a€! | a€! | a€! | a€! | a€! | a€! | a€! | 

A day wit Sandy may change something right? **_Right?_** 

"So, like, what colour of flowers did you get? I got these, 
absolutely cute yellow daffodils and I'm like, so obsessed 



"I'm going to guessa€lyou got that froa€"" 

"Maxwell ? " 

"Yeaha€ 1 " 

I sighed, looking down at the freshly wrapped daffodils, their lively 
colours once again piercing through the blankness of this plain 
dulla€ 1 stupid groundhog based world. 

"So, tell mea€ 1 who **_else _**got any f lowersa€ 1 Sandya€ 1 ? " I grit 
between my teeth, giving her the look. Sandy gulped, and laughed 
nervously eyes shifting around to try to find an exit just in case if 
I were to loose it. 

"Wella€luh, umma€ 1 Pashmina got somea€"two actually! Bijou, well, 
uha€ 1 got flowers from Hamtaroa€ 1 Penelope got a bouquet made by Gappy 
with some help from JingleaG 1 Harmony got some from SpataG 1 and 
uha€ 1 " 

She stops, giving me a scared look. 

"Why d'you 
ask?" 

aG I aG | aG | aG | aG | aG | aG | aG | aG | aG | aG | aG | aG | aG | aG | aG | aG | aG | aG | aG | aG | aG | aG | a 

G I aG I aG | aG | aG | aG | aG | aG | aG | aG | aG | aG | aG | 

_It ' s because I never got anyaG 1 that ' s why I had asked, Sandy. Every 
other girl got flowers from guysaG 1 Heck even Penelope !_ 

I seem to get a migraine everytime I think, and now that I'm 
thinking, I'm getting a migraine. The scarf I'm wearing, (I know 
you're tired of hearing this,) doesn't help the freezing bitterness 
that's biting down on my freaking furaG 1 

I decide to find someplace to sit, which is a dead oak tree on a 

hill. Good. If no one is coming to find me, then they might as well 

have difficulty doing just that. 

I let out another sigh then a groan, trying to get comfortable 
against the icy bark that I lean on. Nothing is really going my way 
today, and tomorrow won't get any better. 

I just know it . 

Even after 5 minutes, no heat seems to come into my body. _I'll 
freeze to death thenaGl_ 

I watch the clouds in the grey sky loom over this spot. 

_Great, now I'm all emo nowaGl_ 

So is this is it? Everyone else gets flowers, and no one is going to 
look for me? Is this the situation in which I'm going to die? Is this 
how I'm going to end; lonely and flowerless? 

"So this is where you've been hiding, huh?" 



I look up to find Stan leaning up upon the tree, arms crossed. He has 
this smug yet disappointed look on his face, an eyebrow arched. I 
blush, finally feeling **_some _**heat in my face. I stutter and 
thumble my fingers and he sits himself down besides me. 

"I've been looking for y--" 

"No, not you! You wouldn't be loo--" 

"But I wasa€ 1 " 

We remain silent after that small blurt of words, our eyes not 
meeting each other. I feel stupid. Here, I've been complaining that I 
needed to speak with him, and now I can't say anything 
toa€" 

"Ia€l wanted to spend time with 

youa€ 1 tomorrowa€ 1 notthat it sabigdealoranythingl justwant someonetoa€ 1 well 
a€ 1 " 

I stare in amazement as he rubs his head in embarrassment. I blush 
and giggle, soon joined with Stan as we laugh together. 

"Surea€l" I respond, making his head turn to me, his face all red. 

I laughed and soon gasped as Stan pulled out something from behind 
his back. 

"Everyone else was doing it when I had finally got to the clubhouse, 
so I had to keep up with the trend." 

I stare in amazement as he hands me a beautiful bouquet of the 
reddest roses I have ever seen! Their crimson beauty seemed to pierce 
right through the blank even more then the flowers the others had 
gotten . 

Mine were unique. 

I giggle as I go in to kiss him on the cheek. He blushes and rubs his 
face. "Thanksa€ 1 Stan . Just by looking at you, the colour in your 
cheeks makes me warmer than it is in spring." 

Stan chuckled, brushing a stray hair from my warm face. "I knew I 
woulda€ 1 " 

* * —Fin* * 


_**I hoped you all liked it, a late Valentines/Chestnut day gift for 
Cryst algurl 1 0 1 . **_ 

**_Please review if you liked it, if you don't, then BEAT 

J 'J' I -k -k 


End 
f ile . 



